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doubt will be your defender : And when he had thus said, he departed. But Apollonius walked forth along vpon the shoare, where he had gone not farre, but he descried a man afarre off comming towardes him with heauie cheere and a sorrowfull countenance; and this was Stranguilio a Tharsian borne, and of good reputation in the citie. To whom saide Apollonius, God saue you Stranguilio: and he likewise resaluted him saying, And you likewise my good lord Apollonius : I pray you tel me what is the cause that you walk in this place thus troubled within your minde ? Apollonius answered : because, being promised to haue king Antiochus daughter to my wife, if I told him the true meaning of his question, nowe that I haue so done, I am notwithstanding restrained from her. Wherefore I request you it may so be, that I may liue secretly in your citie ; for why, I stand moreouer in some doubt of the kinges farther displeasure. Stranguilio answered : My lord Apollonius, our citie at this present is verie poore, and not "able to sustaine the great-nesse of your dignitie : and euen now we suffer great penurie and want of vittell, insomuch that there re-maineth small hope of comfort vnto our citizens, but that we shall perish by extreme famine : and now certes there resteth nothing but the fearefull image of gastly death before our eies. When Apollonius heard these wordes, he said vnto him : Then giue thankes vnto God, who in my flight hath brought me a land into your costes. For I have brought great store of pro-uision with me, and will presently giue vnto your citie an hundreth thousand bushels of wheate, if you will only conceale my comming hither. At these wordes Stranguilio being strooken, as it were, into a sodaine amazednesse, as it happeneth when a man is ouerioyed with some glad tidinges, fell downe prostrate before prince Apollonius feete, and saide : My lord Apollonius, if you coulde, and also if it might